FOUR       TALES       BY       Z   E   L   I   D  E

you? I came here without design, out of idle-
ness ; I should have thought myself happy to have
had only news of you after the many researches
that I proposed to make, and I find you, youiself,
and alone, and we shall have, for at least a few
hours, the happiness that we previously had at
every hour and every day."

Then I begged her to agree that we should

each in turn recount the history of the time that

had passed since our separation, in order that we

might understand one another better and talk

more at our ease.   She agieed, told me to begin,

and listened almost without interruption; only,

when I accused myself, she excused me; when I

spoke of her she smiled with feeling; when she

saw me disturbed she looked at me with pity.

The lack of intimacy that was apparent between

Lady Betty and myself did not seem to afford her

pleasure, although she did not affect- to feel regret.

" I see," she said, " that I have never been

entirely despised or forgotten; it is as much as I

could ask.   I thank you for it, and I give thanks to

G-od that I have come to know it.   I will not tell

fou all that I suffered on the journey from Bam

o London, trembling at the least sound I heard

Behind me, not daring to look back for fear of

inding it was not you;   enlightened at length

lespite  myself,   again   deluding   myself,   again

mdeceived. . . .   That is enough: if you do not

Irvine all that I might tell you, you would never

,omprehend it.   On arriving in London I learned
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